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ESSAYS. 


PLB LDA LAD 


Tae” aloft on FANCY's wing. 
bathe in HELICONIA’s spring j 
Cull every flower with careful band, 


v , . 
And Strew them o'er our native land, 
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THE GOSSIP N°. XIII. 
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Fida voluptatis causa sint proxima veris. 


OF all the gratifications of which the human 
mind is fuiceptible, perhaps there is none more 
varied, diffufive, and feducing, than what arifes 
from reading. The ative and enquiring mind, 
which may from circumftances be prevented from 
gleaning knowledge, by ftudying the world at 
large, feizes with avidity the information which 
books afford! Thofe who mix in the active 
{fcenes of life, who, from their fituation and pur- 
fuits, have daily an opportunity of reading men 
and manners, in the great volume of fociety, will 


good of former ages, tranfmitted to pofterity in 
the volumes of able writers. ‘The pleafures arif- 
ing from an attentive perufal of well chofen books, 
is of the moft rational, exalted kind ; it keeps the 
mental faculties in that ftate of activity, which is 
as neceflary'to the fanity of the mind, as walking, 
riding, &c. is to the health of the body. But 
though the pleafures and advantages arifing from 
reading are very great and numerous, yet when 
attention is not paid to a judicious feleétion of au- 
thors, when every book is indifcriminately peruf- 
ed without regard to matter or ftyle, inftead of 
improving the underftanding, it ferves only to 
confufe and weaken it. Multitudes of half form- 
ed incongruous ideas will float on the furface of 
‘the imagination, without enabling the poffeffor to 
adduce one found argument in defence of any fen- 
timent, or thefis which they may with to defend. 
Perhaps, there is nothing of more effential confe- 
quence to the next generation, than the kind of 
reading the youth of both fexes are allowed to in- 
dulge in, in this. It is much to be lamented, that 
every arrival from F.urope brings an importation 
of folly, impertinence, vice, immorality and impi- 
ety, into every metropolis throughout the union, 
under the fpecious name of works of imagifation, 
works of amufement, commonly called Novels ; 
and from our metropolis make their way into the 
country towns, and even into the houfes of our 
farmers and labouring hufbandmen. Thefe works 
are particularly fafcinating to young perfons of 
ardent imaginations : they contain accounts of 
what was faid and done by great perfonages on 
all occafions ; the untutored country maid is de- 
lighted to hear how my lord talked, and how my 
lady fainted ; how dreadfully Mifs was in love, 
how her cruel father forbid her lover the houfe, 
locked her up, to prevent her throwing herfelf in- 
to the arms of a libertine, and how charmingly fhe 
outwitted her anxious parents, and run away with 


him ; and How, after giving every poffible proof 





ladies of the prefent day, would be as 
. s . 
refort to the advice and example of the wife and | 





of want of filial duty, want of moral and religious 
principle ; in fhort, want of every quality that 
can render a human being refpectable, the hero 
and heroine are made very rich, and immenfely 
happy, every body that had oppofed their per- 
verfe inclinations being killed out of the way.— 
And thefe deleétable farragos are too often re- 
plete with fcenes, and language, which the female 
ear fhould never be profaned by liitenmng to, or 
the eye of chaftity ever fuffered to glance upon ; 
and with opinions, which, operating on the young 
flexible mind, ftrikes at the very root of the chri- 
tian religion; frequently ridiculing all religion as 
abfurd, and pretending to elevate human nature, 
in effet degrades it almoft to a level with brutes. 
What can be expected from men and women, who 
in early life imbibe fuch pernicious principks.— 
How my heart aches when I fee lovely girls juit 
emerged from childhood, nay fometimes not more 
than ten or twelve years of age, allowed to have 
free accefs to the circulating libraries, and fuffered 
to read whatever book, chance or fafhion may put 
into their hands ; for their are fafhionable novels, 
as well as fafhionable head-drefles, and the young 
much 
afhamed of not having the infide of their heads 
decorated with the tinfel of fentrment, philofoph- 
ical difcriminations to prove wrong, right, and 
the wifdom of our forefathers folly, with which 
the fafhionable works abound : as they would te 
appear in public, v:'heut having the outfide 
adorned by an auburn or yellow Codicil or Elaftie. 
However, they have fome excule for the latter, as 
auburn or yellow treffes are undoubtedly clafical 
bcauties.—I with it was thought of confequence 
enough by parents in general, unanimoufly to a- 
gree, and feek fome judicious well educated fenfi- 
ble perfon, of good moral character, religious with- 
out enthufiaim, having clear ideas of right and 
wrong, yet free from formality and rigour—let 
fuch a perfon be appointed, for a genteel com- 
penfation, to be raifed by fubfecription, to read 
every new work that comes into a town, and nev- 
er fuffer their children to perufe them, until the 
opinion of-this literary Censor is publicly an- 
nounced. 

I would not be thought in this to condemn all 
Novets indifcriminately—-far from it ; I have 
read Novels, and thofe from female pens, from 
which both pleafure and initruction might be 
gleaned ; but of the multitudinous throng which 
crowd the libraries, perhaps not one in twenty 
could be ranked in this clafs. Far be it from 
me to range the works of Mifs Burney, Mifs Lee, 
or Mrs. Brooke, among the pernicious productions 
of imagination. ‘There are {éme Novels alfo from 
the pen of a lady, whom I know not how to term 
with propriety either European or American, 
(Mrs. Row/on,) which might be read with ad- 
vantage, efpecially) by females ; but even her 
works are not without dangerous tendency, and 
perhaps of all her numerous productions, there 
are not more than three which could by an im- 
partial Cenfor be recommended. Reubenand Ra- 
chel, an hiftorical romance is the beft ; Char/otte, 
and the /nguifitor, have aconfiderable degree of 
merit. Lvelina, Cecilia, Cainilla, from the pen of 











Mifs Burney ; Fulia Mandeville, &c. from Mrs - 
Brooke, who was the author of the beautifully 
fimple, mufical entertainments of Rofiza and Ma- 
rian ; The Rece/s, from the pen of Mifs Lee, are 
unexceptionable.—There are a multiplicity of 
books from the elegant pens of other Novelifts 
worthy attention, but their greateit merit is, that 
they reprefent human nature as it is. The firft 
beauty of works of fancy is, to keep as near truth’ 
as poffible. To paint men and manners, fo as not 
to miflead the inexperienced heart, or vitiate the 
yet untutored judgment, yet not to draw the cur- 
tain from before {cenes which difplayed, may cor~ 
rupt, but cannot amend the morals. 

Omne tulit pan&tum, qui mifcuit utile dulci, 

Lectorem deleando, pariterque monendo. 

Hic meret era liber Sofiis, hic et mare tranfit, 


Et longum noto {criptori prorogat xvum. 
Hor. “ Art of Poetry.’’ 


which may be thus tranflated. 

“ By mixing ufefulnefs with what is amufing, 
we charm all, impfove and delight at the fame 
time. Thefe are the volumes which oug/t to en- 
rich booktellers, be tranfported acrefs the ocean 
with applaufe, and bring immortal fame to the au-: 
thors.’’——I have inferted the words ought to, for 
I am well convinced they do not always have that 
effect. - 

It may be thought a perfon fitted for the of- 
fice of literary Cenfor, would be hard to find.— 
Perhaps fe ; but furely parents themfelves might 
occafionally joimthe tafk. Mothers who-read a 
new novel, fhould ask themfelves, fhould I like 
my daughter to think, fpeak and act. as the hero- 
ine, or fome promineat chara€ter there reprefen- 
ted does? If confcious propriety anfwers, no ! 
then forbid them to read it ; not by the pofitive 
command of * you muft not,” and ‘* fhall not,’”’ 
but by the milder adjuration of, “ I think 1s will 
not pay you for your trouble. It is inconfiltent, 
immoral, and unworthy attention. You may em- 
ploy your time to more edvantage.””—I am per-- 
fuaded was fuch a plan put in execution, it would » 
obviate much of the dangerous confequences of - 
immoral writings, and tend at once to the happi- 
nefs and rationality of Society in general. - | 
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THe NOVELIST. 
THE TRIUMPHS OF FRIENDSHIP : 


A SWEDISH TALE. 


4 


GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS came young . 
to the throne. One night, while he: danced dii- 
guifed at a ball that was given by his chief minif- 
ter, the mafque of the faireit’ of his fubjeéts fell 
off, and fhe broke with a fudden and unexpected : 
glory on the eyes of the aflembly ; for, although 
Adelaide was noble, her prudent mother had fe- 
creted her far from court, and-had tenderly brought - 
her up, like the lily in the vale, unfeen and unful- 
lied. 

The king felt himfelf inftantly ftruck“with-a ’ 
refpectful and humbling fenfe-of inferiority before-- 


gher : for it is the peculiar prerogative of beauty, 


that the mighty, and the bold, the haughty, and ' 
even the favage, grow tame and depreffed, as in. 
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Vaivaife, all tranfport, all ardour, by his emo- adieu, for=For évé¥, is if not To, eried Adelaide? 


the prefence of the immediate reprefentative of | 


divinity. : 
Adelaide, in a hurry, caught up her mafque, 
.and haftened ‘to cover the perils of her counte- 
nance ; but the deed-was already done, and her 
image was impreffed on the heart of the monarch, 
as idelibly, as tho’ it had been fixed by the machi- 
nery of fome engine. 

He inftantly drew his favourite, Valvaife, afide, 
and whifpering gave a precipitate order, that he 
fhould difcover and bring intelligence who the la- 
dy was. 

Valvaife zealoufly obeyed the injunction of his 
royal patron : he brought bim word, that fhe 
was a maid of illuftrious birth, but little known ; 
and, where known, admired as a phenomenon or 
new appearance in nature. 

Valvaife had been preferred to favor, by a pe- 
culiar appointment of Providence. Adolphus in 
the chafe of a flag, had out-ridden his attendants. 
Being thirlly and fatigued, he turned towards a 
neat hamlet, that was pleafantly fituated at the 
entrance of a foreft. He tied his fteed to a tree ; 
and, drawing near, beheld a young {wain at the 
foot of an oak, intent on a little book that he held 
in-his hand. The youth rofe at his approach ; 
and having gracefully faluted him, led him into the 
houfe, where he hofpitably regaled him with the 
Home-brewed juice of the berry. 

Pray, what were you reading ? demanded the 
prince.—A late treatife, fir, on friendfhip, anfwer- 
ed the ftudent.—And what think you of it ? 

As coid, as if it had been written by an inhabi- 
tant of Zembla.—I prefume, then, that your own 
fentiments on the fubje€@t are warmer ?—As the 
difference, replied the youth, between the Torrid 


and the Frigid Zones.—-—You love your friends 


well, then ? I fhould, fir, had I any ; but T dare 
net truft myfelf with fuch a conneétion 3 all the 
men I.ever knew would certainly over-reach me ; 
1 thould go twice the lengths for then: that they 
would go for me.—Such a one as you, would 
make a friend for a king. But then I fhould 
never make a friend of aking. I am told, that 
all, who would pleafe the great, muft be flatterers ; 
but the true province of friendfhip 1s, to remind 
us of our faults—For that very purpofe I en- 
_gage you, faid Adolphus ; I am your king ! 

The youth, all abafhed, fell precipitately at his 
feet ; but the monarch as haiftily raifed him and 
took him to his embrace. 

F-om that day, Valvaife became the favourite, 
and befom confident of his royal mafter. He 
had not, indeed, the burden of the ftate Taid upon 
him, neither the emoluments of high and envied 
trufts ; all thefe he declined, wholly fatished, and 
happy in being the companion of the private hours, 
and the intimate of the bofém of his beloved lord. 

The moment that Valvaife had given to Adol- 
phus the detired intelligence concerning Adelaide, 
you muft go then, my friend, faid the king, and 
woo this fair creature in my name. - You are a 
youth of gentle manners, and winning addrefs ;— 

- you cannot fail of prevailing ina caufe, where 
your heart will be fo warmly interefted in behalt 
of che man you love. Say, I will marry her di- 
reCtly, in the prefence of her mother, and a few 
other witnefles in whom we. may ‘confide ; but, 
that this muft be kept private, at leaft fora time, 
for fear of provoking the difcontents of my peo- 


Rye. ple, as they expect 1 fhould. ftrengthen my king- 


ie eS dom, by fome foreign alliance. 


Go, my Valvaife ! 

~ my opinion of your truth is fixed as a rock ‘with- 
in my foul ; I know your worth to be impregna- 
ble, impaifable, unaffailable. | 





tions and glowing countenance, pathetically, tho’ | 
filently, affured his matter of a zealous and faith- | 
ful exetution of his commiffion ; and inftantly re. 


tired without further promife. 

On the following day, he applied himfelf to 
Adelaide, and flufhed her with the ambition and 
eager defire of fecing her darling offspring exalted 
to royalty, to happinefs confummate. But Ade- 
laide, during a number of vifits that he paid her, 
contimued to veil the reality of her fentiments un- 
der the femblance of’ bafhful maidenhood and 
modett referve. 

At length Valvaife grew importunate, and fet 
forth the advantages of his propofal in the moft 
Rriking lights. He held up to her imagination 
the perfonal attractions. of his-royal patron, ac- 
companied by all the virtues and graces of mind 
and difpofition that ever informed humanity. And, 
finally, obferved to uer, that Adolphus was more 
fuperior to mankind in private excellencies and at- 
tractions than in a public ftation, he urged her af- 
fent toan immediate union. 

The maid repeated a long and deep fetched 
figh, then raifing her head, and giving a fide-glance, 
that entered the heart of the orator. Tell me 
Valvaile, faid the, lives there a man upon earth, 
in whofe fuit you would plead fo warmly as in 
that of Adolphus ? No, madam, not in the 
univerfe. And yet, the blufhingly and hefi- 
tatingly returned, there lives a certain perfon, in 
whofe {uit you might plead with much better fuc- 
cefs. 

Alas, the continued, what is Adolphus to me ? 
My heart was never formed for pomp or royalty ; 
it loves the littlenefs and lownefs, the {weet vales 
and defcents of life; it is as a gentle turtle in the 
meadows, and groves, and feeks not, neither can 
find any kind joy, fave in the affections of its fpe- 
cies and the cooings of its mate. You, Valvaife, 
as Iam told, are not of haughty defcent ; your 
manners are {weetly mild, your perfon is comfor- 
mable, and it is the moft ardent prayer of Ade- 
laide, that you may be matéd to a companion 
wholly fuitable to yourfelf. 

Ah! exclaimed Valvaife, whither, whither, 
wouldit thou lead me, thou perilous beauty ?— 
Alas, | was already but too prone to follow the 
fight of the Syren ; and wanted not the addition- 
al enchantment of her voice, to fink and feduce 
xe into a deeper perdition. But honour, virtue, 
gratitude, will ftand by my fide ; they 
me as with chains of adamant, that Adelaide her- 
felf fhall not be able to loofe. No! though heav- 
en were opened, and all the powers, glories, and 
bleffednefs thereof, conditionally offered to me, I 
would not accept them at a coft of my friend’s 
happinefs, or of my own reafon. It could not be 
a heaven to me upon fuch conditions ; through 
eternity I fhould be wretched, in the condemna- 
tion of myfelf. 


Unhappy Adelaide, cried the fair one ! what a 
peculiar feverity there is in thy fate—to-be ex- 
cluded from all poffibility of hope, by the very 
virtues which ferve to increafe thy paflion! Be 
it fo, then, my friend ; let us be nobly, let us be 
willingly rmhiferable ; and let virtue be, to us, in 
the place of all other enjoyment !> perifh Adelaide, 
fo the faith of my Valvaife live renowned through 
ages ! 

© Adolphus, cried the vouth, you know not 
what a facrifice I mdke you at this inftant ! Yes 
@hou bright perfection, I muft bid a lafting adieu, 
while there is ‘will, while ftrength is left to tear 


my felf away ! 


fhall bind ° 





Adieu, fair enchantment, O, | 


and her eyes began to fills ‘Yet, a moment, Val- 
vaife ; you muft not debar me of one fhort fare- 
well, the memory of which may ferve, through 
life and in death, to be my confolation. It is an 
éxpreffion of the efteem which I owe to your 
honour. ue 

So faying, fhe broke into tears, “and threw her 
arms about him. The touch inftantly thrilled his 
frame, and flew through his brain like a flafh of 
afcending lightning. But, heroically declining 
any return to the dear embrace, he kné@led down, 
feized her hand, preffed it filently tohis bofom, 
haftily rofe, and retired. 

' (To be continued.) 








VARIETIES ; 
LITERARY, PHILOSOPHICAL, AND MISCELLA- 
NEOUS. 


Communicated for the Bofton Weekly Magazine. 


Meffrs. GitBbertT &F DEAN, 

IT has long been a queftion who was meant by 
the Beaft mentioned in Revelation, and I believe 
never fatisfa€torily determined. If you think the 
following worthy a place in your Magazine, you 
may infert it. 

When St. John wrote the Revelation, figures 
were not known—numeral letters were ufed for 
Numbers. The title of the Pope is VICAVIS 
FILII DEI. Now if we count the numbers 
contained in his title, we fhall find they amount 
to fix hundred three {core and fix. 


ViICar IVs flL I I Del. 
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Here is wifdom—Let him that hath underftan- . 
ding count the number of the Beait, for it is the 
number of a man, and his number is fix hundred 

three {core and jx. Rev. chap. 13, ver. 18. 


ANACHARSIS. 
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THE Philadelphia Repofitory, of the 8th 
inft. has the following article :—* Sir, In page 
407, of your ufeful Repofitory, I-obferve a para- 
graph from the Bofton Weekly Magazine, fta- 
ting that, “a Mr. Woodward, an American 
Philofopher, has lately propofed a Theory of the 
Sun, in which he affirms that luminary to be a 
{phere of eleétric fluid.”” ‘This hypothefis, fir, is 
by no means new.—Mr. C. W. Peale, in his Lec. 
tures on Natural Hiftory, delivered in Philadel- 
phia in the year 1800, propofed a theory. of the 
Univerfe, founded on this hypothefis, communi- 
cated to him by his fon Raphael, who had a long 
time before arranged his ideas on the fubje& ;— 
and on this principle, clearly accounted. for the 
great age of the anteduluvians, the deluge, and 
various other phenomena recorded in iacred writ, 
irreconciteable with the Newtonian Syitem. 

Bes 
A MAN, ‘plagued with an ill tempered wife, 


threw himfeif into the water, determined, by 


‘drowning, to avoid the miferies of being daily 


fubje&ted. to her feolding tongue.—W hen-he was 
taken up, the following lines, expreilive of his 
feelings, were found in his pocket :— 

“ Let lightning flafh—let thunders roll along, 

Let hideous night fiends join in awful fong,. 

Let earthquakes fhake the earth from pole to pole, 

And dell tand gaping for my finning “> 

Let elements contend in éndlefs ftrife, ~ 

Ail are not equal to a feolding wife.” 





7Sclesed from recent European Publications.) 


THERE is in the Library of St. Mark, at. 


‘Venice, a curious Marine Chart, of the American ' 


feas, by Bianchi, finifhed before the voyages or 
difcovery of Americus Vefputius, and on which 
the Antilles are marked. This chart which 
proves beyohd all queftidn, that the Europeans 


had fome knowledge ‘of America, before the dif- - 


covery by Vefputius, will be publifhed fhortly by 
Morelli the Librarian. 

Mr. ARCHARD, has a manufactory in Si- 
lefia, capable of furnifhing every day, during fix 
months, 400 lbs. of Sugar, made from the Beet- 
foot. 
‘Ruffia, and is patronized by his Imperial majefty. 

M. KAULUGIN, a citizen of Mofcow, has 
difcovered a procefs, by which Woolen ftuffs may 
be dyed a beautiful and permanent green, with 
the juice of nettles only, for which he has been 
rewarded by his Imperial Majefty, with 500 ru- 
bles, and a lucrative fituation. 

, ‘. 
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On Wednefday laft, a new and elegant Brick 
Church, was confecrated to the purpofes of di- 
vine worfhip by the Society of congregational 
chriltians in the town of Malden. Their paftor, 
the Rev. Aaron Green, delivered a difcourfe on 
the occafion, from 11. Chron. i. 4. Behold J 
build an howfm to the name of the Lord my God, to 
dedicate it to him. It contained a number of hif- 
torical notices, and is, we learn with pleafure, to 
be committed to the prefs. The Rev. Dr. Of- 
good madesthe dedtcatory-prayer, and the intro: 
ductory and cloling prayers, and the reading of 
the fcriptures, were performed by the Rev. Mr. 
Tuckerman. Sacred mufic was ‘had at proper 
intervals, and every part of the fervice executed 
‘with great folemnity and order. Jt is faid, that 
the utmoft regularity and concord have attended 
the founding, progrefs, and completion ‘of the <d- 
ifice, which is. ornamented with a bell, prefented 
by Timothy Dexter, Efq. of Newburyport, and 
internally with one of Willard’s beautiful patent 
clocks, the gift of Mr. Harris, -of Charleftown. 


The Rev. Wm. Emerson, has been chofen 
Chaplain of the Senate of this State, vice Rev. 
Dr. THacuer, deceafed, 


On Tuefday mornitig laft, about 10 0’clock, a 
fhock @f. an earthquake was felt at Salem. Its 
duration was’ fhort. On Wednefday evening, 
another fhock was felt. 


The Boftcn Franklin A flociation, held their fe- 
cond Anniverfary, on Monday laft, at Julien’s 
hotel. After the choice of Officers and other 
bufinefs, the Society fat down ta an elegant and 
fumptuous feaft—and drank feventeen technical 


toafts, 
NTA at 
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To READERS ann CORRESPONDENTS. 


The Lines on the Eye, by “:¥.” have merit. 

In the “Theatrical Communication, we recognife the 
hand-writing of a vaiuable cerrefpondent. .The produc- 
trons of his pen will be Happily received om any fubject, 
Politics excepted. ; 

“ Birth-day Reflettions,” trite ideas, Pyle profe:- run mad. 

“ Philotos,” muft vifit Pernaffus in the fpring, and dip 
his pen in theg@iyaves of Helicon, béfore his“ Wreath,’ 
“Wil! be worthiftestion 

We thank P, X.” for the plan-of an:improvement.— 





This manufa&tory is likewife carried on In . 





t 55 7] 


‘| The fubje& had been previoufly contemplated, and was 


found to emi#ace more room, than our limits would ad-_ 


mit. 


We acknowledge the receipt of feveral-Communica- 
} tions, which fhall be attended to in our next. | 


FIRES—1n Bosron. 
Since our laft Maga 


zine, the citizens of this 
town, have been-called to witnefs three conflagra- 


| tions, in different parts, viz. 


On Saturday evening,.a little before 7 o’clock, 
Mr. Bowen’s.Mufeum was difcovered to be en- 
veloped in flames, which in a fhort time deltroyed 
this. valuable fource of rational. amufement, and all 
the contiguous buiidings. The fufferers are, the 
Widow Pollard, Mr. Daniel Bowen, Mr. Wm. 
Doyle, (keeper of the Mufeum) Maj. Thomas 
Bumftead, and Othello Pollard. All the build- 
ings deftroyed, excepting the Mufeum, were the 
property of Mr. Bumitead. The lofs has been 
eftimated at 50,000 dollars. It was occafioned 
by accident. op The fire was obferved at Bev- 
erly, and a Marblehead engine proceeded as far 
as Lynn, to our affiftance. 


We are defired, by Mr. Doyle, to relate the 
following particulars, relative to the above unfor- 
tunate event. Abouta quarter before 6 @M@lock, 
four gentlemen called, being very folicitous to fee 
the Mufeum that evening, as they intended to go 
out of town in fhemorning; they weremade acquain- 
ted of the eftablifhed rule, not.to open it on that 
evening, but after many urgent-entreaties, were 
\permitted to goin, ‘the Mafeum not being hght- 
ed as ufual. Soon after, a noife was heard, re- 
fembling fomething on fire. Mr. D. opened the 
‘Mufeum door, and to his great furprife found st 
wrapped in flames. Ina ftate of amazement, he 
‘ran and fhut the chamber door, in which was Mrs. 


‘D. and before -fhe could extricate herfelf there-’ 


from, the {moke and fire had made its way through : 
her hair confiderably burnt, and nearly fuffocated 
with fmoake. By the affiftance of fome friends, 
ithe furniture in the parlour was faved—and fome 
young gentlemen, rifking their lives, obtained a 
‘bureau from the chamber.—Mr. D. cannot ‘tell 
how, nor when, the vifitants got out of the Mu- 
feum, but -he has no reafon whatever to attach 
any blame to them.—During the confafion, Mr. 
Doyle burnt his hand very much, and was obliged 
to retreat from/’the fcene of defolation, and was 
kindly received at his houfe, (which is partly paid 
for) in the improvement of Mr. Adams, whofe 
kindnefs and attention he fhall ever remember.— 


At about 9 o’clock in the evening, Mr. Bowen 


waited on Mr. Doyle, and with a moderation and 


complacency fo congenial to.him, forgetting even 


his own misfortune, endeavoured to comfort and 
confole Him.—Mr. Doyle’s lofs is about 1000 
dollars, exclufive of fome jewelry which he had 
for fale on commiffion. cp He tenders his.grate- 
ful acknowledgements and thanks, to -his friends 
and the public, for their great exertions to wreft 
his property from the flames, on the above occa- 
fion. 

On the fame evening, at half paft 11, the fe- 
cond fire broke out on Burditt’s Wharf, which 


confumed a carpenter’s fhop, lime-ftore and barn. ° 


The fufferers are Mrs. “Burdit, and Mr. Elijah, 


Loring, the former of whom was the owner:of 


| the buildings. 


On Monday evening, at about the fame ‘hour, 
the third conflagration took place, in a hay-fore, 


cat W nnefimmit-ferry, which is deftroyed, together 


with a‘large two-{tory ftore, belonging to the U- 














- 


nited States, and the timber fheds ‘adjoining, and 
a dwelling-houfe, occupied by Mefirs. “Libbey, 
Hayden, Hall, and Mrs, Edwards, who loft chief 
of their effe&ts. | 3 


We moft fincerély condele-with the fufferers on 


| thefe events.—-Mr. Bowen, is, we leayn, detcrmin- 
{ed to re-eftablifh the Mufeum, on a more fecure 
; and extenfive plan. 


We with him every poffible 
fuccefs, | 

To add to thefe diftreffing fe-nes, we have the 
moft unequivocal evidences: of fome infernal incen- 
diaries lurking about us.. On Tuefday morning, 
about day light, Mr. John 1D. Howard, difcover- 
ed’a tub filled-with combuftible materials, confift- 
ing of matches, tarred canvafs, &c. at.the north 
part of the town, in a fhed improved by Meflrs. 
Starr and Wafhburn ; and ‘had it*not been for this 


' providential difcovery, in five minutes more, the 


fire muft have communicated .to.the faedy and ad- 
joining buildings. | : 
Yefterday forenoon, -a fourth -corflagration 
(fince Saturday laft) was about to take place in 
the office of Mr. Sumner, in Court-ftreet, owing 
to the inattention of the bey. It was however 
providentially difcovered, and .extinguifhed with- 


out material'injury. ‘Mr. S..was out of town. 


A CARD.—Mr, Ture tz, returns thanks to 
his fellow-citizens, for their attention, in preferv- 
ing his Mufeum from fire yefterday forenoon.—It 
‘is open as ufual. ) 


At.the town-meeting yefterday, it was voted, to 
petition for a law, that all buildings, erected in 
‘future, above 10 feet high, fhall be*buik wholly 
of brick or ftone. One-perfon im each Ward was 
chofen, to confider the moft expedient meafure, 
for the fafety of the town by night. A vote af 
thanks and fupport to the.Firewards, pafied. 
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RUBWs ATHANASIA. 


ON the evenings of “Monday and Wecnefday, 
was prefented at the Theatre, the favorite drama 
of Benyowski. “The chatatter of Athanafia was 
admirably fupported. by the fafcinating “Mrs. 
Darcey. Thies part is perfectly well fuited to 
her talents, and, it is. pafymed, could not have 


| been better filled by :any a¢trefs in. America or 


Europe. In reprefenting the ‘lovely fimplicity, 
and the unfufpecting innocence of youth, Mrs. D. 
is unrivalled. Her perfon and countenance, as 
well as the powers of her mind, are-eminently 
adapted to the exhibition 6f this fpecies of char- 
acter. Her every attients parc nature, and com- 
mands our intereft and attention ; and, in fome 
{cenes, it ‘is unfafe not to be on ovr guard. In 
the more lofty and dignified charatters of woman, 
Mrs. D. would doubtlefs be lefs excellent ; but fhe 
would be an ornament to any ftage—and on ours, 
contributes:as much as any ope ‘to our entertain. 
ment. H. 
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MARRIAGES. 


In Bofton, Capt. Eliphalet Cafwell, to Mils Elizabeth 
Draper ; Mr. Samuel B. Fulton, to Mifs Mary Barron.— 
Mr. Nathl. Parker, mer. to Mis Francis Hancock. 


— anne paes 1 ap 


In Bofton, Mrs. Chriften Andrews, Ait. 56, wife of 
Capt. Willizm. Audrews ; Mrs. Polly Sumner, wife of 4 
Mr. John Sumner ; Mr. Peter Vofe, At. 26 ; Mrs Han- 
nah Greenovgh, At. 52, wife of Mr. Nathl. Greenough ; 
Mr. John-Coburn, Et. 78; Mrs. Johnion, Ait 1g two rem 
Arnis-Houfe, and 3 othors. Total, i.1,for this weck ,cird. yet 
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POETRY. 
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Meffrs. Gitpert & Dean, 


Tue following eminently beautiful Lines, from Wordf- 
worth’s Poems, will dclight even thofe bofoms which 
have not felt the magic influence of the paflion they def- 
cribe. If you admit them toa place in your ufeful Mil- 
cellany, I may hereafter tranfmit others. 

AGNES. 


LOVE. 
ALL thoughts, all paffions, all delights, 


Whatever ftirs this mortal frame, 
All are but minifters of Love, 
And feed his facred flame. 


Oft in my waking dreams do I 

Live o’er again that happy hour, 

When midway on the mount I lay 
Befide the ruin d tower. 


The moonfhine ftealing o’er the fcene 
Had blended with. the lights of eve ; 
And fhe was there, my hope, my joy, 
My own dear Genevieve ! 


She lean’d againft the armed man, 

The ftatue of the armed knight : 

She ftood and liften’d to my harp 
Amid-the ling’ring light. 


Few forrows hath fhe of her own, 
My hope! my joy ! my Genevieve! 
She loves me beft, whene’er I fing 
The fongs that make her grieve. 


Y play’d a foft and doleful air, 
I fang an old and moving flory— 
An old rude fong that fitted well 
The ruin wild and hoary. 


She liften’dasvith a flitting blufh 

With downcaft eyes and modeft grace ; 

For well the knew, I could not choofe 
But gaze upon her face. 


I told her of the knight, that wore 

Upon his fhield a burning brand ; 

«ind that for ten long years he woo'd 
The Lady of the Land. 


! told her how he pin’d : And, ah! 
‘The low, the deep, the pleading tone, 
With which I fang auother’s love 
Interpreted my own. 
She liften’d with a flitting blufh, 
With downcaft eyes, and modeft grace; 
4nd fhe forgave me that I gaz‘d 
Too fondly on her face ! 


#ut when I told the cruel feorn 
Which craz’d this bold and lovely knight, 
And that he crofs’d the mountain woods 


Nor refted day nor night ; , 


That fometimes from the favage den, 
And fometimes from the darkiome fhade, 
And fometime ftarting up at once 

In green and funny glade, 


‘There came, and look’d him in the face, 
' An Angel beautiful and bright ; 
Aud that he knew it was a ficnd, 
This miferabie knight ! 
And that, unknowing what he did, 
¢ leapt amid 2 murd’rons band, 
And fav'd from outrage worfe than death 
The lady of the land. 


And how fhe wept and clafp'd his knees 
And how fhe tended him in vain— 
And ever ftrove to erpiate 
The {corn that craz’d his brain; 
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And that fhe nurs’d him in a cave ; 
And that his madnefs went away 
When on the yellow foreft leaves 

A dying man he lay ; 


His dying words——but when I reach'd 
‘That tendereft ftrain of all the ditty, 
My fault’ring voice and paufing harp 
Difturb’d her foul with pity ! 
All impulfes of foul and fenfe 
Had thrill’d my guilelefs Genevieve, 
The mufic, and the doleful tale, 
‘The rich and balmy eve ; 


And hopes, and fears that kindle hope, 
An undiftinguifhable throng ! 
And gentle wifhes long fubdued, 
Subdued and cherifh'd long ! 


She wept with pity and delight, 
She blufh’d with love and maiden fhame ; 
And, like the murmur of a dream, 

I heard her breathe my name, 


Her bofom heav’d—the ftept afide ; 
As confcious of my look, fhe ftepp’d— 
Then fuddenly with tim’rous eye 

She fled to me and wept. 


She half enclofed me with her arms, 

She prels’d me with a meck embrace’ 

And bending back her head, look’d up, 
And gaz’d upon my face, 


’T was partly love, and partly fear, 
And partly ‘twas a bafhful art 


That I might rather feel than fee 
bie The {welling of her heart. 


I calm'd her fears, and fhe was calm, 
"' And told her love with virgin pride, 
And fol won my Genevieve, 
My bright and beauteous bride ! 
BOL LL LD” hh i A LAL 
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SONG. 
WHEN I rife, altho’ gay is the morn, 
And the larks fweetly warble and fing, @ 
All the flow’rets the fields which adorn, 
To my bofom no pleafure can bring ; 
No charm has the meadow, no mufick the fpray, 
No luftre the fun, for my love is away. 


In the noon-tide, whene’er I repair 

O’er megds green and fragrant to roam, 

1 heed not the flower-fcented air 

And the rofes for me have no bloom: 
All nature is fmiling, blythe, jocund and gay 
Yer ftill I am fad, for my love is away. 


When at twilight I feek the dark greves, 
Where the purling ftreams, fmooth winds along, 
Where the nightingales warble their loves, 
And to the pale moon chant their fong ; 
Eve pleales no more my fad mind, than the day, 
And the Groves cannot charm, for my love is away. 
CLEANTHUS. 
Bofton, ‘fan. 11, 1803. 








ON MAN. 





THE following paragraph is extracted from Reip, on 
the intelle@ual powers of Man :— 

“The author of nature, in the diftribution of agreea- 
ble and painful feelings, hath wifely and benevolently 
confulted the good of the human fpecies, and hath even 
fhewn us, by the fame means, what tenour of conduct we 
ought to hold. For, frf#: the painful fenfations of the 


animal kind are admonitions to avoid what would hurt } 


us; andthe agreeable fenfations of this kind invite us to 
thofe actions, that are neccflary to the prefervation of the 
individual, or of the kind. Second/y : by the fame means, 
nature invites to moderate body exercife, and admonifh- 
es us to avoid idienefs and inactivity on the one hand, and 
exceflive labour and fatigue on the other. Thirdly: the 
moderate exercife of all our rational powers gives pleafure. 
Fourthly : every {pecies of beauty is beheld with pleafure, 
and every {pecies of deformity with difguft ; and we fhall 
find all we call beautiful to be fomething efiimable or ufe- 
ful in itfelf, or a fign of fomething that is ufeful or eftima- 
ble. Fifthly 
panied with an agreeable feeling, the malevolent with 
the contrary. And, f/xibly : the higheit, the nobleft, and 


| 


: the benevolent affeGiions are all accom-. 





moft durable pleafure; is that of doing well, and a@ting the 
part 69 becomes us; and the moft bitter and painful fen- 
timent, the anguifh and remorfe of a guilty confcience.” 


MONITORIAL DEPARTMENT. 
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THURSDAY LECTURE. 


No. V. 


}. Cor. xv. 53. 
This mortal mult put on immortality. 


THIS to be fure is a very extraordinary p&opofition, 
and one which feverely exerciles the mind of every ration~ 
al believer. To be told, that the body ci man, which is 
fuftaincd by food, grows to perfection, decays, dies, and 
corrupts like thay of other animals, will hereafter be re- 
fufcitated and made a glorious and incorruptible body, is a 
doctrine fo contrarious to prefent obfervation, that the de- 
ift immediately rejects it. But the marks of authenticity 
and truth which it bears, convict him of extreme temeri- 
ty. At leaft it meritsa rigorous examination. Of all the 


proofs, and there are feveral, which are brought to its iup- 


port, the weightieft and brighteft is the refurrection of 
Chrift. ‘his argument, which is managed with great 
force in the conteit, lies in a {malfcompals, and is eafily ap- 
prehended. It is pringspal'y contained between the 
twelfth and twentieth veFles, and the fum of it is this.— 
if there fhall be no refurreéiton of the virtuous, whence 
the refurre@tion of Jefus Chrift? If Jefss Chrift did not 
rife from the dea@, your faith in the gofpelis vain. If 
your faith in the gotpei is vain, we apoities are of all men 
the greateit liars, and of ali liars the gréateit fools. For 
what do we gain by our falfe teftimony and ablurd doc- 
trine ? Mockings, icourgings, bonds, and imprifoument! 
In defence of this fyiteru of folly end fanaticilm, our lives 
are €very moment in jeopardy; ang we have too many 
reafons to believe, that a firm adherence to our cauie, and 
on this we are determined, will finally fubject us to the 
fhame, agonies, and death of ovr matter. ee chriltians. 
Our cruel fufferings and {till more horriexpeciations 
prove the truth of our teflimony, which proves the truth 
of the go/pel, which involves the reality of Chrif’s re/= 
urreGtion, which proves the poffiblity and certainty of 
yours, and is the deep and immoveable foundation of ycur 
he*Venly hopes. * 
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AMUSEMEMT. 
MUSICAL PIGS. 








THE Abbe de Baignes was a man fertile in 
inventions, and chiei of the Maufic of Louis XI. 
This prince, one day demanded of him a concert, 
ta be executed by pigs. He believed, by the 
extravagance of this demand, to reduce the genius 
of the Abbe, to an impoffibility. He notwith- 
ftanding undertook it, and even accomplifhed it, 
to the iatisfaétion of the King. He feleéted a 
number of pigs of different ages, and whofe 
cries confequently produced different tones, he pla- 
ced them all under a pavillion of magnificient 
velvet, in the front ofgvhich, was a table ofgwood, 
forming a cafe like that containing the pipes of an 
organ. Dhfferent needles that he touched, prick- 
ed different pigs, and thefe animals, when f{purred, 
fquealed out, which formed a harmony, whofe nov- 
elty was its greateit merit, but which did not 


W T°, 
IN a late Providence paper, a black{mith ad- 
vertifes a vicE which has been ftolen from him.— 
lief that can /leal vices. 
:.:: 3 Hud/on Bal. 
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